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This was the most happy contrivance for me that
could have fallen out; for had I come to London
unmarried; I must either have come to him for the
first night's entertainment, or have discovered to
him that I had not one acquaintance in the whole
city of London, that could receive a poor bricle for
the first night's lodging with her spouse. But now
I made no scruple of going directly home with him,
and there I took possession at once of a house well
furnished, and a husband in very good circum-
stances, so that I had a prospect of a very happy life,
if I knew how to manage it; and I had leisure to
consider of the real value of the life I was likely to
live: how different it was to be from the loose part
I had acted before, and how much happier a life of
virtue and sobriety is, than that which we call a life
of pleasure!

O had this particular scene of life lasted, or had
I learnt from that time I enjoyed it, to have tasted
the true sweetness of it, and had I not fallen into
that poverty which is the sure bane of virtue, how
happy had I been, not only here, but perhaps for
ever ! for while I lived thus, I was really a penitent
for all my life past; I looked back on it with ab-
horrence, and might truly be said to hate myself
for it: I often reflected how my lover at Bath,
struck by the hand of God, repented and abandoned
me, and refused to see me any more, though he
loved me to an extreme; but I, prompted by that
worst of devils, poverty, returned to the vile practice,
and made the advantage of what they call a.hand-
some face, be the relief to my necessities, and beauty
be a pimp to vice.

Now I seemed landed in a safe harbour, after the
stormy voyage of life past was at an end, and I be-
gan to be thankful for my deliverance : I sat many
an hour by myself, and wept over the remembrance